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His moſt Celebrated and Ingenious Author ( whoſe 
IVorks already extant ) have met with ſo General 
an Applauſe from the Learned, that it is not 10 be 

> doubted, but this will, meet with the like Venerable 
Efteem. The Subject is # Proſpect of Death: However 
amazing the Hroſpect, yet as amazingly well perform d by him; 
and indeed He ſeems to have dęſoribed it with that Vigour and 
Life, as if he had purpoſely entered into that melancholy State 
and riſen again from it, to tell Us what it was ; and as this Ho- 
nourable Author was bleſs d with the moſt correct and lofily Poets 
Style, ſo His thoughts were always happity employed upon the 
nobleſt Subjects: And ſuch is the Preſents,which very well deſerves 
our moſt ſerious Thoughts and Contemplations, and that more 
eſpecially at this time, when Death has ſo lately appear d to Vs 
with ſo much Horror and amazement, and preſented Herſelf to our 
view in theghaſily Ideas of Hurricanes and Tempeſts: TheWinds 
and Storms, the Air and Seas fulfilling her Decrees, and calling 
aloud to Careleſs and Unthinking Mankind, to prepare to re- 
ceive Her Summons: Tis in this Aſtoniſhing Language, She 
chuſes to Appeal to Atheiſts and Deiſts, to rouze and awaken 
them, (if poſſible,) out of their Fatal Lethargy and Inſenſubility, 
70 look into another World; which if they will not belteve, and 
be convinced of here, to make them at leaſt with Caligula, in 
the midfi of his Thunder, to Tremble at the thoughts of # 
8 An 


— 


The Preface | to FE R cader. 


e this Conrſe of Things ſeen'd 10 x+fe near be ole d, 
ſurely tis worth their while, for their own ſecurity, to think of 
that Bleſſed State, which alone is immoveable and unſhaken, 
where there are no Groans d Sighs of Expiring Nature, no 
Storms or Furies to ruffle or diſcompoſe us; but all above is 
Serene and Quiet, Pegceable aud Eternal. To Qualify us for 
that perfect and undifturb 'd E yen, ig the et n 0 this 
Poem ; which, Ance it Courts us 10 look boy ond the 1. into 
a milder C limate, and a better Air, and ere to be Happy, We 
cannot but accept of as ell meant 1 . 
Oh therefore that Men were but Wiſe, that they wou d 

EE conſider per 1885 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


_ E Devine Canppanion : Or, a SP of vali H ums and Anthems, for 
the farther Improvement of thoſe that have made a "Progreſs in Playfard's 

Palms, Price Baund 2: 
Harmonia Sacra, Firſt, and Second 3 of Far 2 Hyoms and "Amhems. 
The Firft being Reprinted with Additions of Andhems, by the late Mr. Henry 
Purcell: Price of both Bound 15 

Miſcellanea Sacra A Colleion of 3 r on Divine 3 Moral sub- 
jects, Collected by N. 7 ate, Servant to Her Majeſty, price Bound 2% Whieh 
Three Excellent and Divine Books are not yet known, for want of due Publi- 
cation. 
And in a very ſhort time will be Publiſhed a Latin Ver ſion of that ſo much 
Eſteemed Poem of Cooper a- Hill, by Sir Jahn Denbam. Tranſlated by the late 
Mr. Moſes Pengry, Fellow of Brazen-Neſe Colledge 1 in Oxon. And never publiſh'd 
before for Sale. 

All Sold by Henry Playford at his Shop in the Texiple-Change, Fleet-ftreet, or at 


his Ho uſe in Arundel- Street, in the Strand: Ware 1 is to be had the Tragedy of 
King Saul, price Stitch'd 1 5. 64. 
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1 N 0 E Wee can Dye EE; once, 15 her Dank. 
Our State no Alteration knows; 5. 
But when we have reſign d our Breath, 
Th Immortal Spirit goes . 
10 endlek Joys, or eycrlaſting Woes. 
Wiſc 1 is that Man; who labours to ſecure 
os mighty, and important Stake: 
And by all Methods ſtrives to make 
His Paſſage ſafe, and his Reception ſure. | 
Meerly to dye, no Man of Reaſon fears; ; 
For certainly we muſt peg 
As we are Born, return to Duſt: 
'Tis the laſt Point of many lingring Years. 
But whether then we — RICA 
Whether, we fain wou'd know: 5 
But Humanc Underſtanding cannot ſhow. e 
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This makes us Tremble ; and Creates 


range. Apprebenſions in the Mind. N 


e what, we, living, cannot find. 
None know what Death is, but the Dead: 


| Therefore we all, by nature, Dying dread, 


0 * 
0 


When to the Margin of che Grave we come, 
And ſcarce have: one black painful Hour to live, 


r iran, contin WP Nen 


How wondrous Jer bow wondrous ſad, 
Where then is Refuge, where is Comfort to be had : 
I.n!n the dark Minutes of the dreadful Night, . 


To cheer our drooping Souls for their amazing Flight 4 


Feeble, and languiſhing i in Bed we lye, 

Deſpairing to recover, void of Reſt, 

Wiſhing for death, and yet aftaid to 77 3 

LTerrours and Doubts diſtract our Breaſt, | 
With mighty Agonies, and mighty Pains Nel 


III. 


Our Face is moiſten d with a 1 Sweat: 'j 
Faint, and irregular the Pulſes - 
The Blood unactive grows, 
And thickens as it flows; 
Depriy d of all its Vigour ; all its Vital Heat. 
Our dying Eyes rowl heavily abour, 
Iheir Lights juſt going out; 


And 


184 
And for ſome kind alliſtarice call, . 
But Pity, uſeleſs Pittys all oc BE 
Our Weeping Friends can bebe 
br we receive: 
Tho | their ir Deſire are great, their Powers are {mall. 
The Tonguc's unable to declare 
The Pains, the Griefs, the Miſerys we bear: wy 
How inſupportable our Torments aft. 
Muſick no more delights our deafmng Ears, 
Reſtores our Joys, or diſſipates our ein 
But all is Melancholly, all is Sad, 
In Robes of deepeſt Nona clad. 
For every Faculty, and every Scnfs 
Partake: the Wocof + this > 25 _—_ 


p 6 
| Then we are ſenſi ble, too late, 
Tis no advantage to be rich, or great: 
For all the fulſom Pride, and Pageantry of State 
No Conſolation brings. 5 
Riches, and Honours then are uſcleſs things, 
” Taſtcleſs, or bitter all, 5 
And like the Book, which the A poſtle Eat, 
To their ill) udging Pallate ſweet: 
But turn at laſt, to Nauſcouſneſs, and Gall. ; 
Nothing will then our drooping Spirits 3 
But the Remembrance of good Actions ie paſt 
Vertue's a Joy that will for ever laſt, 
And makes pale Death leſs terrible: appear; 1 
Takes out his bancful Sting, and palliates our Fear. 
In the dark Anti-Chamber of the Grave 
What wou 'd WC give, cv'n all we have, | 


{4 : 


All 


wa. wap ** pa” * 
% 
* 


262 - —— 
. 


1 | © Both Soul and Body undergo, 


43 


All that our Care, and Induſtry had gain: d, 
All that our Fraud, our policy, or Art obtain d: 
Cou d we recall choſe fatal hours again, 
Which we dne in ſenſeleſs Vanities, 
Ambitious Follys, and Luxurious eaſe  : : 207 
For then they urge our Terrors, and — our Pain 
Our Friends, 0 Relatives tand weeping . 
Difloly'd in Tears to ſee us dye, 
And plunge into the deep Abyſs of wide Eternity. 
In vain They mourn, in vain they griere, 
Their Sorrows: cannot ours relieve. 
They pitty our deplorable | l 
But what, alas, can pitty o) ö 
Jo ſoften the decrees of Fate: 1 3 23 
Beſides, the Sentence is Irrevocable too. 7 
All their Endeavours to preſerve our Breath, 
Tho they do unſucceſsful prove, b 1 
Shew us how much, how tenderly they, Love 1 
But cannot cut off the Entail of Death, 1 
Mournful they look; and croud about our Bed, ; 
One with officious haſt, 
Brings us a Cordial, we want ſence to taſt; 
Another ſoftly raiſes up our head, 
This wipes away the Sweat, that ſighing cries, 
Ser what Convulſions, what ſtrong Agonies, | 


* 
3 
you [ 


His Pains no Inter miſſion know: 
For every gaſp of Air he draws returns in fi ohs. i 
Each wou'd his kind aſſiſtance lend, 
To ſerve his dear Relation, or his dearer Friend, 
But ſtill in vain with Deſtiny they all contend. 


VI. Our 


EEE F ba 
Our rather pale with Grief and Watching grown, 
Takes our cold Hand i In his, and cryes adieu, 8 
Adieu, "= Child, now I muſt follow you; ” 
Then Weeps, and gently lays it down. 
Our Sons, who in their tender Years 
Were objects of our Cares and of our Fears, 
Come trembling to our Bed, and kneeling cry, 
Bleſs us, O Father! Now before you dye; 
Bleſs us, and be you Bleſs d to all Every 
Our Friend, whom'<quaP'to our ſelves we love, 
Compaſſionate, and kind, 
CD will you leave me here behind, 
Without me fly to the bleſt Scats above? 
Without me did I ay? Ah, no! 


Without thy Friend thou can'ſt not go; 
For tho thou leavſt me groveling here below, 


My Soul with thee ſhall upward fly, 
And bear thy Spirit Company 
Thro' the bright Paſſage of the yielding Sky. 
Evn Death char parts thee from thy ſelf, ſhall be 
Incapable to ſeperate | © 
(For tis not in the power of Fate 
My Friend, my beſt, my deareſt Friend and me. 
But ſince it muſt be ſo, Farewel, 
For ever ? No, for we ſhall mect agen, 
And live like Gods, tho now we dye like Men, 


In the Frernal Regions where Juſt Spirits dwell. 


VI I. 
The Soul unable longer to maintain, 
The fruitleſs and unequal Strife; "RY 
Finding her weak Endeavours vain, 
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To keep the Counterſcarp of Life : 
By flow degrees retires towards the Heart, 
And Fortifies that little Fort, 
With all the kind Artilleries of Art; 
Botanick Legions Guarding every Port. 
But Death, whoſe Arms no Mortal can repel, 
A formal Siege diſdains to lay; 
Summons his fierce Battallions to the Fray, 


And in a Minute Storms the feeble Citadel. 


Sometimes We may Capitulate, and he 
Pretends to make a ſolid Peace, 
But tis all Sham, all Artifice, 
That we may Negligent and Careleſs be: 
For if his Armys are withdrawn to day, 
And We believe no Danger near, 


But all is peaccable, and all is clear, 
His Troops return ſome unſuſpected way; 


While in the ſoft Embrace of Sleep we lye, 
The Secret Murderers Stab us, and we dye. 


Since our Firſt Parents fall, 
Inevitable Death deſcends on all, 


A Portion none of Humane Race can miſs « - 


But that which makes i it ſweet, or bitter, is 
The fears of Miſery, or certain hopes of Bliſs: 
For when the Impenitent, and Wicked dye, 
Loaded with Crimes and Infamy; 
If any Senſe at that ſad Time remains, 
They feel amazing Terrors, mighty Pains, 
The Earneſt of that vaſt ſtupendious Woe, 


Which they to all Eternity muſt undergo; 


Confin d in Hell with everlaſting Chains. 
Infernal Spirits hover in the Air, 


Like 


170 


Like ravenous Wolves to ſeize upon their Pray, 
And hurry the departed Souls away 
N Jo the dark Receptacles of Diſpair; 
Where they muſt dwell tll that Tremendous Day, 
When the loud Trump ſhall call them to appear 
| Before a judge moſt Terrible, and moſt Severe: 
408 whoſe juſt Sentence they muſt go, 
To Everlaſting Pains, and Endleſs Woe; 


Which always are Extream, and always will be ſo. 


n C 
But the Good Man, whoſe Soul is pure, 
- Unſpotted, Regular, and Free 


From all the ugly Stains of Luſt, and Villany 


Of Mercy, and of Pardon ſure; 


Looks thro the Darkneſs of the glooming Night, 


And ſees the Dawning of a glorious Day ; Ie 


{ ' Sees Crouds of Angels ready to convey 


His Soul when ere ſhe takes her Elight, 


To the ſurprizing Manſions of Immortal Light: 


Then the Cœleſtial Guards around him ſtandz 
Nor ſuffer the black Demons of the Air 


Toppoſe his Paſſage to the promisd Land ; 
Or terrific his Thoughts with wild Deſpair, 


But all is calm within, and all without is Fair. 


His Prayers, his Charity, his Vertues preſs 

| To plead for Mercy when he wants it molt ; 

Not one of all the happy Member's loſt: _ 
And thoſe bright Advocates ne're want Succeſs, 


But when the Soul's releas'd from dull Mortality, 


She paſſes up in Triumph thro the Sky, 

Where She's united to a glorious Throng 

Of Angels, who, with a Cceleſtial Song, 
Congratulate her Conqueſt as She flies along, 


IX. If 


—F 


f t 8 . 
| e K 
Te" 3 I hand all muſt quit the Stage, 
4 „„ When, or how ſoon we cannot know; 
138 hut late or carly, we are ſure to go, 
if Innthe freſh Bloom of Youth, or Witherd Age. 
i Wee cannot take too ſedulous a Care 
13 In this Important, Grand Affair. 
1 For as we dye, we muſt remain, 
F „ _ . Hereafter all our Hopes are vain © 
j To abs © our | Paik with Heaven, or to return again. 
388 The Heathen, who no better underſtood, = 
. Than what the light t of Nature taught, dun d; 
1/48 No future Miſcries could be prepar d IL. Fe 
44H For theSincere; the Merciful, the Good; 


. hut if there was a State of Reſt, 
= . They, ſhou d with the fam PE TR be MY 
As the ImmortafGods, if "ods there" Were,” poſſe 
* | We have ce promiſe f 
q Thoſc who live well, ds pious Paths purſue, | | 
To Man, and to their Maker true, 
Let them Expire in Age or Youth, 
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al TTY Can never miss 
ng Their way to Everlaſting. Bliſs: * 09 


But from a World of Miſery and Cw; 
To Manſions of Eternal Eaſe repair: 


Where Joy in full Perfection flows, 
Ndwo Interruption, no Ceſſation knows: 
Bur in a Mighty Circle round for ever goes. 
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